214         HOW HERE WARD WENT
They were coaxed back, at times, to civilised life; they got their grace of the king, and entered the king's service : but the craving after the greenwood was upon them. They dreaded and hated the four stone walls of a Norman castle; and, like Eobin Hood, slipt back to the forest and the deer.
Gradually, too, law and order arose among them, lawless as they were; that instinct of discipline and self-government, side by side with that of personal independence, which is the peculiar mark, and peculiar strength, of the English character. Who knows not how, in the " Lytell Geste of Kobin Hood," they shot at "pluck-buffet," the king among them disguised as an abbot; and every man who missed the rose-garland, " his tackle he should tyne;"
" And "here a buffet on his head,
Iwys ryght all bare, And all that fell on Robyn's lote, He smote them wonder sair.
" Till Robyn fayled of the garlonde, Three fyngers and mair."
Then good Gilbert bids him in his turn " 'Stand forth and take his pay.'
" ' If it be so,' sayd Robyn,
* That may no better be, Syr Abbot, I delyver thee myn arrowe, I pray thee, Syr, serve thou me.'
" * It falleth not for myne order,' saith our kynge
' Robyn, by thy leve,         ^ For to smyte no good yeman, For doute I should hym greve.'